


mes 
ma 
s by 


DUFS 


2éhi- 
ence 
. the 
race. 
vlio, 
blak 
ring 
vhen 
f its 
but 


. the 
died 
rave. 
f ex- 
t un- 
nernl . 
“here 
rs of 
that 
itten- 


om p- 
Abbat. 
The 
ition. 
duty, 
them, 
ity to 
t and 
with- 
them 
to an 
the a- 
rtality 
con- 


to the 
But 
ut our 
r crea- 
th the 
of fol- 
at f rb- 
Scarce 
5, who 
ankind 
futuri- 
ntains, 
eit we 
‘There 
vorting 
Yet 
ject to 
. Fhe 
hardly 


1k feri- 
s. Do 
ject of 
of pre- 


portant 


ithedin FF 
ath asa | ; 
|, whole -y 
of thie a 
frowns |= 


\ppoint- 


ef. And 
1 fublu- 
ents and 
e eye of 
; alpett 


a 
SS a 


Evening: 





SATURDAY EVEN. NOV. 27, 1802.] 


[ i eee 


['No. V, Vol. Is 








Vv—_—_— 
- 


DEVOTED TO 


BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE: 


MORALITY, LITERAT URE, BIOGRAPHY, HISTORY, THE FINE ARTS, AGRICULTURE, Se. &e. 


——— 





henteried 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


——_—=—>-——- 


To foar aloft on Fancy’s wing, 

And bathe in Hexiconia’s fpring ; 
Cull every flower with careful hand, 
And ftrew them o’er our native land. 
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THE GOSSTP——N?° V. 
Nunguam aliud natura, aliud fapientia dicit. 
TO THE GOSSIP. 
Mr. or Madam Gossip, 


AS you have offered your advice to all who 
may need it, myfelf and fifter have determined 
to explain to you the nature of our diftrefs, 
and afk your advice, how to extricate ourfelves 
rom a kind of perfecution or uneafinefs, which 
to us is almoft intolerable. You muft know 
we are co-heirefles to a very confiderable prop- 
erty, and that at the death of our father, we 
were left to the guardianfhip of a fifter of my 
father’s, and a brother of my mother’s. Our 
uncle is a good careful merchant, who mana- 
ges our money to the beft advantage ; never 
itints us In our expenfes, and is never better 
pleafed, than when he fees us well dreffed, and 
hears our perfons or manners commended. Our 
aunt, with whom we refide, is we believe, nay, 
we muft own, what is in general called, a ve- 
ry fine woman. She is about 35 years old, 
lively, accomplifhed, and what the men term, a 
very agreeable companion. And this is what 
we have to complain of ; for though my fifter 
and myfelf are, without vanity, very handfome, 
Almira is {mall but elegantly formed, has the 


fineft blue eyes in the world, and a profufion | 


of auburn hair, which fhe has. not cut off to 
be in the fafhion, though fhe dances fathiona- 
bly, plays fafhionably, dreffes in the very pink 
of the mode, and has a good voice for finging. 
Iam myfelf above the middle fize, good com- 
plexion, dark brown hair, black eyes, and not 
behind my fifter in any of the accomplifhments 
fhe poffefles. She is eighteen, and I am fix- 
teen: and yet it is a fact, that in mixed com- 
panies, Almira and myfelf, will be totally dif- 
regarded, or merely complimented by a few 
common place obfervations on our drefs, dan- 
cing, &c. while all the beaux are chatting and 
laughing with our aunt. It is not more than 
a fortnight ago, we were all in. a large party 
together. Almira looked beautiful as an an- 
gel, and I do not think I was myfelf abfolute- 
ly ugly ; when a gentleman feating himfelf be- 
fide me on a fopha, began admiring the trim- 
ming of my robe, which was of my own fan- 
eying; he faid fome very pretty things about 
my tafte, then pointed out the fimplicity and 
beauty of Almira’s head drefs, which was ftrings 
of pearl braided in with her hair,. and faftened 
at the crown of her head by a pearl comb.— 
As he was proceeding, my aunt happened to 
crof{s the room, when breaking abruptly off, he 
exclaimed, “that isthe moft elegant woman in 


=" 


the room to night.” Would you believe it, 
fhe had on, only a crape robe, with a grey 
ribbon round her, waift, a fmall lace cap falt- 
| ened under her chin, with a ribbon of the fame 
colour, and a branch of black “flowers on the 
left fide of her head—for you muft underftand, 
fhe is a widow, and not a very rich one neith- 
er, fo that I cannot account for her being fo 
much admired ; well, fhe paifed near us ; ‘* Mad- 
tam’? faid he, “there is room,” fo fqueezing 
me into the corner, he arofe while fhe feated 
) herfelf, and then jammed himfelf in between us. 
I have been admiring faid he, Mifs Ifabella’s tafte 
in drefs, how happy, how fortunate muft fhe think 
herfelf, in being under the protection of a rela- 
tion fo capable of directing her judgement not on- 
ly in that, but in every other particular. Then 
turning half round from me, he fell into a delight- 
ful philofophical, fentimental, and learned conver- 
fation, with her, while the good old Lady, 
(for be you male or female, you muft confefs, 
a woman paft thirty is not young) {miled, and 
fhewed her ugly white teeth, flirted her fan, 
and dropped her long black eye lafhes over her 
large eyes, in fo provoking a manner, that out 
of all manner of patience, I feized the firlt op- 
portunity of darting to the other end of the 
room, where Almira and mayfelf enjoyed the 
fatisfaction of watching and laughing at them. 
I fhould have told you the gentleman in quef- 
tion, is not thirty yet, and is what we call a 
pretty fellow, that is in perfon, but he is not 
a ladies man—this unconfcionable aunt plays 
and fings too; nowdon’t you think it very ab- 
furd for a woman above thirty years old, to 
play and fing? but the men fay fhe fings with 
tafte and feeling. Lord help us! I have no 
patience, what has an old woman to do with 
tafte and feelings. She dances too, and many 
a time has Almira and myfelf fat ftill half an 
evening, while fhe has been led to the head of 
the room by fome of the prettieft fellows in it. 
If this is to continue, I pray heaven to haften 
the time when I may be 35 years old, and a 
widow, in which wifh my filter joins me. But 
in the mean time, pray Mr. or Mrs. Gossip, 
give us your advice whether or no we had not 
better change our place of abode. If*we could 
get to board with fome o/d,-very old maiden 
lady, who would fanétion our feeing company 
at home, and aceompany us abroad, without 
attracting the notice of the young men, it 
would be much more pleafant to us. Pray print 
this, perhaps our aunt may know herfelf, and 
take pains not to be fo tormentingly agreeable, 
at any rate, give us your advice, for we are 
Four perplexed Admirers, 
ALMIRA and ISABELLA. 


My, fair correfpondents Amira and Isapen- 
LA, evince the fimplicity of their hearts, when 
they think any woman from 15 to 80 years 
old, would not rather exult in being tormenting- 
ly agreeable, than take any pains to reprefs 
their agreeable qualities. I cannot be a com- 
petent judge of the merits of the cafe, but 
from what the letter intimates, I fhould pre- 





fume, if the young ladies have no other caufe 


af complaint, they had better not think of 
changing their abode ; they may perhaps learn 
a ufeful leffon by ftudying their aunt’s charac. 
ter, efpecially when they reflect, that. fhe can 
never be younger, but they are daily growing 


older. 





TO THE GOSSIP. 


Mr. Gossip, 

AS you have obtained the name of the “ Amer- 
ican Spedator,”’ in the circles of my’ acquain- 
tance, I feel a confidence of fuccefs in apply- 
ing to you for advice, in the choice of a pro- 
feffion for a young brother, juft entering upon 
the great theatre of life. The encouragement 
and invitation which you have given, to apply 
to you in fuch cafes, would be in my eftima- 
tion a fufficient inducement; butin addition to 
this, I feek relief from the pain which his 
wavering and unfettled difpofition infli&s upon 
my heart, which fympathifes in his forrows, and 





participates in his joys. But when I refle& 
upon the fubjeét, I find myfelf utterly incapa- 
ble of advifing him, and almoft equally unfet- 
tled in my opinion, as he is in his condué.— 
Should he apply himfelf to ftudy, explain, and 
defend the laws of his country, a conftellation 
of worthies muft totally eclipfe his inferior 
{fplendor ; for though he wants not talents, yet 
long ftudy and practice can alone confer a ti- 
tle to eminence in ‘that profeffion. Should he 
preach the gofpel and inculcate leffons of mo- 
rality and good order, I am forry to fay, he 
will fcarcely obtain the neceffaries of life, ex- 
cept he fhould live unmarried, and I prefume 
celibacy would not be very agreeable to his 
feelings, or congenial to his difpofition. Judg- 
ing of your ability to advife, by the fpecimens 
of your talents and knowledge with which you 
have favored the world, I think my brother 
may rely on being freed from his doubts and 
determined in “the choice of life.” 


NEICY, 


What advice I have the power of giving, 
Neicy fhall be welcome to; but it muft be de- 
ferred till the next number... Thus far I will 
venture to fay at prefent, that whatever courfe 
of life, neceflity, or the advice of friends may 





lead her brother to purfue, the bent of na- 
ture fhould be confu'ted. | Education and 
perfeverance will do much when aéting in op. 
pofition to nature, but when in conjunction 
“ei her, they. feldom fail of attaining excel. 
ence, 
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THE ITINERANT——WNo. Il. 


“ Vain now are books, the fage’s wifdom vain ;— 
“ What has the world to tempt our fteps aftray ? 
“ Fer ere we learn by ftudied laws to reign, 


“The weaken’d paflions, felf-fubdu’d, obey.” 

IT is very common for thofe who are con. 
fiderably advanced in life, to cenfure and con~ 
demn the gaicty and irregularities of youth, 
as unpardonable weaknefs, and egregious folly ; 








to reprobate every deviation from the cold 


rules of reafon, as the effet of thoughtleffnefs, 
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‘in being pure. 


irrefolution, or contempt of propriety. No fa- 
Vvourable allowantes are made for the violence of 
youthful paffion ; no reafonable deductions are 
confidered on account of juvenile inexperience. 

Having no tafte for the amufements which cap- 
tivate the young, nor any inclination to ftray from 
the common walks of life, the aged are apt to 
flatter themfelves, they have conquered their vi- 
cious pafiions ; and, vain of their imaginary vir- 
tue, confider themfelves as patterns of prudence, 
and proper examples to be copied by thofe, who 
are juit rifing into life. 

But that is not virtue, which coftsus no effort. 
The cold and the phlegmatic, the fuperanuated 
and the aged, have little to boaft of, on the {core 
of temperance and felf-denial. Where there ex- 
ifts no inclination to tranfgrefs, there is no merit 
If, by the troft of age, or the ap- 
athy of reiteration, our paflions have been damp- 
ed or extinguifhed, we have little occafion for tri- 
umph, and as little right to condemn and anathe- 
mize thofe, who are ftill fcorched by their meridi- 
an fervour. What reafon for exultation, or what 
claim to the reputation of courage or activity has 
he, who leads an enemy captive, that made no re- 
fiitance ? Philofophy might difplay her argu- 
ments, and religion proclaim her precepts and her 
threatenings ; But with how much lefs effect, did 
not age and fatiety ftep in to their fuppert. 

I do not mean here to advocate the vices and 
irregularities of the young, nor to infinuate that 
youth is a fufficient apology for their indulgence. 
Regularity, and temperance, and ftability, in early 
life, are amiable and defirable ; but we muft not 
expect them in that degree of perfe€tion which is 
peculiar to riper years. Nor muft any one im- 
agine himfelf more virtuous than another, becaufe 
he has had lefs temptation to err. 

It is an oblervation of Mr. Appison, that ma- 
ny are received as martyrs by the eye of Deity, 
who have never been called to fuffer. The per- 
fon, who, with ftrong inducements to do wrong, 
has refilted them in part, is doubtlefs more viriu- 
ous than he, who having been affaulted by no 
temptation, has not erred. Many, whom the world 


efteem as examples of excellence—as ornaments | 


to virtue, to religion, to human nature—are, per- 
haps, in reality, far lefs virtuous in the view of 
their Creator, than others, who are confidered by 
their cotemporaries as vicious and abandoned ;— 
as unworthy of confidence, and incapable of good. 

There are vices and paffions peculiar to every 
age. If the young are too fond of the pleafures 
of diffipation, and the extravigancies of fhow, the 
old are devoted to penury of living, and the ava- 
rice of wealth. In youth, let us guard againft the 
vices incident to youth ; and in age, let us, if pof- 
fible, preferve ourfelf free from the vices of age. 
Let our attention be direéted to difcover our own 
failings, and let all our exertions be employed to 
correct them. 
the faults which we difcover in others, let us not 
conclude ourfeives perfeét. Every one has faults 
enough of his own; and if they are not felt by 
ourfelves, yet they are plainly feen by others.— 
If the rage of diffipation, and the effervefcence of 
youth have now ceafed to affeét us, yet we are, 
perhaps, influenced by paffions, equally groveling, 
and equally criminal. ; 

Nov. 23, 1802. 
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THE FRAGMENT.——No. Ul. 
«“ THERE is much greater advantage, than 
people are apt to imagine, in obferving the ftricteft 








L 28° d. 


truth and accuracy in converfation. I have ob- 
ferved two kinds of error which we are prone to 
contraét, and which imperceptibly infufe them- 
felves into our train of thinking and {peaking :— 
One of them proceeds from heedlefinefs ; the 
other from vanity. Many perfons haftily catch a 
report as it flies, and without either examining its 
credulity, or being exact in afcertaining the par- 
ticulars, they conjure up a vagué improbable tale, 
and expofe it to the world as matter of faét. Such 
people have no intention of deceiving, but a cer- 
tain indolence of mind, prevents them trom weigh- 
ing the probabilities, and learning an accurate 
view of the affair which they take up and circu- 
late. It is evident that men of -this defcription, 
foon lofe their influence in gaining belief, and 
though perhaps they are not palpably charged 
with falfhood, they are fuppofed to fpeak fo much 
at random, that little credit is due to their repre- 
fentations. 

The miftakes of men, who are prompted by 
vanity to mifcolour TruTu, are equally injurious 
to credibility of charaéter, as thofe which are the 
offspring of careleffnefs. Some perfons are fo 
fond of difplaying a lively imagination, and of giv- 
ing a fine air of embellifhment to whatever they 
relate, that we can never ftrictly rely upon the 
certainty of their communications. Nothing can 
be more ill judged, than for any one to imagine, 
he can fupport a weight of reputation among 
men, while he yields himfelf up to the delufions of 
fancy, and allows any circumftance to divert him 
from a fieady adherence to truth, in thofe affer- 
tions and reports which he pronounces as matter 
of fa&. Such a perfon when his character for 
exaggeration is once known, is never liftened to 
with confidence. His acquaintance hear him con- 
verfe without relying on the truth accurately as 





Becaufe we\are partially free from . 


| he ftates it sand when he has finifhed his harrangue, 
| the by-ftanders acknowledge he has made a fine 
| ftory, but fay among themfelves great allowance is 
' to be made, for this perfon is apt to exaggerate. 
| Both thefe charaGers, the one who mifcon- 
| ceives aud mifrelates a faét from inattention ; the 
| other who heightens and mifreprefents, from a 
| vain defire of knowing much or ipcaking eloquent- 
| ly, are held in little eftimation. ‘The only fure 
| method of preferving weight and influence, is 

cautioufly and uniformly to adhere to truth in 

every narration. ‘There is an intrinfic excellence 
| in truth. Its energy cannot be refifted. If all 
| men would critically obferve this courfe of re- 
| fleétidn,—they would infpire a perfe&t confidence 
in all who heard their declarations, and perhaps 
they might pafs through hfe without once having 
| their veracity called in queftion. 
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THE CENSOR——WNeo. II. 


The very earth on which we move diflolves ! 
All things creaied In SOME manner GO § 

"Vhe feafons roll, and /anguage too rcvelves ! 
For Yes, has finally got round to No. 

IT is no lefs fingular, than a happy circum- 
ftance, that the change of language 1s limited ;— 
that is, there never was known for inftance, a whole 
country’s f{peech to be alike, at the fame time ; 
but the alteration takes place gradually, begin- 


menced at the place where it began. 











ning generally at large towns, cities, &c. but be- 
fore it can totally {pread, another change has com- 
Findin 
this to be the cafe, I have, for the benefit of tho: 
who refide in a different latitude, whofe bufinefs 
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or Inclination may call them te this metropolis, at 

this time, conftructed a guide, by which they may 

eafily ksiow how to underfland the Englifh lan- 
guege, in all points and flates of its inclination. 

1 have endeavoured to meet as many as poflible, 
omitting only (to whom it may be neceffary ) 

weavers, apothecaries, chimney-/weeps, and fevera! 
others. ‘To fome I think it may not be neceflary, 
fuch as the guakers, fhakers, and thofe who talk 

very little ; fat if they get into difficulty in this 
re{pect, they muft fubftrac: and divide, by the 
others tables, and fo come as near that which they 
think common fenfe, as they can. I am forry to 
add, that thofe who have not a particular table 
calculated and appropriated purpofcly for them, 
can never obtain an exact ar/awer, for the ratio of 
the inguilar orbs motion, being at prefent unde- 
termined, renders any ettempt at an accurate cal- 
culation, from of/er tables—zabortive. The table 
or guide, which I have conitrufted, I cali a PAS- 
SIONCMETER, the derivation of which is ea. 
fily feen. | at firft to form it on 
Farenheights pla 


h 20 i ho i} pint S 
n ot a JLermometer, but fome in- 
furmountable difficultics oblige me to throw it by. 


The foilo wing is a plan which with ten thoufand 


“~ 


compliments, unheard of refpeé, and inconceiva- 
ble efteem, i beg leave to lay at the great toe of 


’ se CNL 
the Mmmperor of Whina. 


PASSLONOMETER, (for the prefent time. } 
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Tre Lover’s No. 1. : 
1 J hate you ! " (1 Love you! [ture! 
2 Dilguiting creature ! 2 Delightful crea: 
3 Impud« nce ! 4 Pleafing familiar- 
4 Get out of my fight! | 3 3 4 Don’t Go! [ity | 
5 Ill never ipeak tof 2 ) 5 Not till you atk 
youagain! [you! | % mea gueition ' 
6 Icare nothing about 6 I love you as my 
J L life ! 


THe Visiror’s——No. 2. 


(1 What on earth could 
you have come 
here for ? 


s I’m very glad to) 
fee you ! 
2 Itho’tyouwould 


have ftay’d 2 I heartily with you 
forever ! had ! 
3 Why did’nt you} 2 | 3 Why did you come 
come fooner ? > & < at ail ? 
4 Iwasfearfulyou | @ | 4 1 hoped you wa: 
was fick ! dead ! 
5 Come ftay all For heavens fake 








day ? make hafte ! 
6 La! don’t go! 6 I’m glad of it with 
you going? 3 4 all my foul! 


Tur Matrimonrar——No. 3. 


1 My dear ! ql (1 My cheap! 

2 My beloved ! 2 My behated ! 

3 My darling ! 3 You are very indif- 
ferent to me ! 

} 4 In mifery and flave- 


< ry ! 


4 How happy 
weve lived > 
fince our union 

How dear to me 
is that {mile ! 


6 My wife ! 





SNVIW 


5 Worth about noth: 
ing ! | | 

6 The woman J am u- 
nited to for life ! 
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HISTORICAL. 


DP PLA ALL LK LO 


In the following 
the Botton Weekly Magazine, have taken the (é- 
erty to erafe all remarks of a political nature, 
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LETTER Il. 
From a young Gentleman travelling in Europe. 
[Ficm the Gazette of the United States.] 
“ Anrwerp, SEPT. I, 1802. 


“WE have been verv bufy thefe three days. 
At go’clock, on Sunday morning, we left Am- 
fterdam in a yacht. In this boat we made 30 
miles, at about 3 miles an hour, drawn by two 
horfes. At 6, we reached Utrecht, the ground 
is fomewhat higher, more deverfified, and pleaf- 
ant. About 11, the next day we fat out, with 
four horfes, and with difficulty, arrived in the 
evening at Rotterdam. At 2 in the morning we 
failed in a finall veffel that was provided for us, 
and through the Meufe, cuts, and canals, got to 
Williamftadt by noon. After an hour {pent in 
procuring horfes, we took our departure. Ten 
or twelve miles carried us off the dykes into Bra- 
bant, and the deepeft fands through which we la- 
boured as many more, and between 11 and 12 at 
night, we gained this fecond Florence. 

‘¢T have feen the far-founding Scheldt, which 
is about as wide as the Schuylkill, but much more 
rapid and deeper. ‘There are in it a few veffels. 
Time was, when 200,000 wealthy inhabitants fil- 
led the now crumbling and dilapidated houfes of 
Antwerp ; when soo fhips daily weighed anchor, 
from the harbour ; when John Daens lent Charles 
V. a million of gold for the condu& of his wars, 
and burnt ‘the bond of acknowledgement in a 
fre of cinnamon; when the two brothers, De Ko- 
ing, paid, one the confederate, and the other Lou- 
is 14th’s forces. For a century and a half this 
once great city has been torpid and mouldering. 
Great, but experimental efforts, are now making to 
reanimate her. Whether fhe will ever nfe to her 
iormer impofing poiture is a problem ;. and it is 
certain it muft be the work of years. Her rival, 
Amfterdam, holds an unrivalled capital. The 
parallel between them, wil! run exactly between 
Wafhington and- Philadelphia,—the one has a 
great nation and the conveniences with it, the oth- 
er wealth. Our hoft tells me, that houfes which, 
betore the opening of the Scheldt, might have 
been had for 15, cannot now be bought for 2500 
louis ; but then he:is.a native, and intereited.— 
What the honeft ftatement is, I cannot precifely 
underftand, or whether the emigrations have 
been many of late. The town certainly, looks 
crazy, and untenanted. A fhort time will decide 
its fate. 

“ Antwerp has been accounted a very ftrong 
place. It is well walled and moated, and defend- 
ed befides by a fortrefs conflruéted by Van Can, 
which is reckoned fo excellent, as to have ferv- 
ed for the model of many others. The ftreet in 
which our hotel ftands is fpacious and hand{fome, 
generally they are narrow and dark. ‘here are 
two large cathedrals, one of which has been entire- 
ly ftripped. In the yard there is a reprefentation 
of purgatory and of Mount Calvary, all the fig- 
ures as large as life. In order the more to liken 
the tomb to reality, a frightful ftink is emitted 
fromit. The fteeple of this church is faid to be 
600 feet high, and the body s00 long. To the 
height of the fteeple I would not. fwear. 

** BRUSSELS, FRIDAY, SEPT. 3. 

“ Nothing can be more beautiful than the coun- 
try thro’ which we have paffed in the twenty-five 
miles from Antwerp. Some of the houfes were 
defaced by cannon balls, many ftill fticking in 
them ; but except this, not a veftige remained of 
defolation. A rich harveft had juft been gather- 
ed. Every field looked fhaven and finifhed. For 


— 
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the firft time in a fortnight, though almoft always | 


on the road, our profpef was diverlified by hill 
and dale ; and yet more to enhance this charm- 
ing-{cene, for which we had exchanged Molland, 
a clear canalran befide the road, which for miles 


} was lined with gardens, sets d’au, palaces, and fine 


vhoufes.—-A. richer, more cultivated country, can 
be found no where. 
the beauties of nature than J am; but this en- 
chanting exhibition was irrefiftably exhilerating. 
‘¢ Here, in Brulfels, we are in a different region. 
Our hotel ftands in a fquare of palaces, on an em- 


inence which commands the whole town and tlie | 


furrounding parts. ‘he chambers are elegant ; 
the attendance good ; we are ferved off of plate ; 
ina word, fince we landed at Helvoft’ we have 
complained hourly, till our arrival here. But the 
face of things is now fuddenly and. wonderfully 
altered. We are now in a climate of fafhion ;— 
pleafure difplays herfelf im all her forms ; gentle- 
men, well drefled women, carriages, all that beto- 
kens a great and gay city are before us. I never 
was in fo fine a houfe as I am now ; highly fin- 
ifhed apartments, a great many large mirrors, rich 
furniture, painted floors, and every thing elfe of a 
correfponding ftyle. 


“FRIDAY EVENDNG. 


“ We rode out this afternoon to the palace built 
in 1785 for the emperor, at which the Archduke 
Charles fixth, who was governefs of the Low 
Countries refided formerly. It is on a hill, down 
which there is a vifta toa canal, and from that to 
a level of velvet grafs to a fecond. There are 
gardens, extenfive pleafure grounds, woods, term 
ples, ftatues, alcoves, ftables, and ail the effentials 
and ornaments. ‘The fafcade of the palace is 
plain, fomewhat like the Woodlands, on.a grand 
{cale. The entrance is into a large oval faloon, 
of 52 French feet, the floor variegated marble.— 
The floor of each room is unlike the reft, all being 
chequered and curioufly inlaid, either of wood or 
marble. ‘The apartments are numerous and very 
fupurb, but fhorn and difhevelled. 


“6 SATURDAY EVENING. 


To day we have been through the Arch Duke’s 
palace, which though much injured, is grand.— 
The moft worthy objets are feveral chambers of 
paintings, fome of them by the greateft matters, 
and a library of eighty thoufand volumes, con- 
taining fome very ancient manufcripts and books. 
The oldeft is Cicero’s Offices, printed at Venice 
in 14.70. With refpect to the works of the fa- 
mous painters, about half a dozen of which I 
have feen in Flanders and Holland. Johnfon 
wrote an execrable hand, yet the fac fimilies of it 
are held in great regard. 
bens have executed two or three pictures with an 
exquifite finifh, the world have ftamped a falfe val- 
ue upon their worft performances, which are infe- 
rior to many others of not half their note. Thofe 
I have feen were rather ftrikingly bad than good, 
and they were, notwithftanding, held in extrava- 
gant eftimation. If the fun were to deviate, it 
would be a fubjeét of admiration ; and genius is 
fo much like the fun, for without either, the world 
would be dark and miferable, that I like this ven- 
eration, though abftractedly. it feems prepofterous. 

“ Among the other rarities of this town, not 
the leaft, is a fountain at the corner of a ftreet.— 
The direction of the water is through a cupid, 
who difcharges it to a great diftance in a very 
natural way. This unaffe€ted little gentleman 
would excite the blood of Philadelphia te a fer- 
ment.’? | Na 


Nobody can be lefs alive to | 
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So Raphael and Reu-. 
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BOSTON : 
SATURDAY EVENING, NOV. 27, 1802. 


Andrié Michaux, has lately publifhed in Paris, 
the Natural Hiitory of the Oaks of North Ame 
rica. It contains figures and defcriptions of twen- 
ty {pecies, and a number of varieties. 

Citizen Michaux, traverfed America for if 
years together, from the 27th tothe 58th degree 
of latitude, from the Bahama Iflands and the Capes 
of Florida to Hudfon Bay, comprifing a {pace of 
750 leagues, and penetrated. into the country 
more than 460 leagues... 

The French Government having nominated him 
to perform a part in the expedition of Citizen 
Boudin, he has left to his fon the care of publifh- 
ing his Manufcripts, among which is a relation of 
his Travels and a Hiftory of the plants of Ameri-. 
ca. —_——_ 
A fhock of an Earthquake was felt.at Straf-. 
burg, in Germany, the 11th Sept. at 36 minutes 
paft.6, in the morning, and another more violent 
about an hour after. The houfes weve ftruck.as. 
if by an immenfe weight, which had fhaken them 
to their foundation. gp The weather at Straf- 
burg, had been intenfely hot for 54 days, preceed-. 
ing the fhocks. | 

Menicar.-—-A fovereign remedy for the An- 
thrax or Carbuncle, has juft been publifhed, (fays 
a late Philad. paper) it 1s to cover the carbuncle 
puftule, as foon as it. becomes apparent, with an 
opium plaifter ; the gangrene ftops, fuppuration 
takes place, and the wound caiatriles.—The death 
of the fick perfon may be prevented, by applying 
this remedy before the fecond or third day. 


duait, 
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Trial for Murder.--On Monday, the 1 ft No-. 
vember, the fupreme court of Vermont, called for 
the purpofe of trying George Tibbets and George 
Whitney, for the murder of Stephen Gordon, 
commenced their feffions at Bennington. The 
jury brought in a verdi&t ‘not guilty of murder, 
but guilty ef man-flaughter.”? Judge Tyler then 
addrefled the jury on the fubject, and gave his. 
ideas of murder and man-flaughter ;- deducing the 
opinion that, in this cafe, if the perfons were not 
guilty of the former, they were clearly innocent of - 
the latter. ‘The jury were then direéted to recon- 
fider their verditt——but after retiring half-an hour, 
perfiited in giving the fame. The prifoners are. 
condemned to three months imprifonment, and to 
pay a fine of 400 dollars, with cofts of fuit :—. 
giving bonds of fuyety in g00 dollars each for 
their good behaviour for ten years. 








STRANGE PROGENY. 

A Lendon paper, of Sept. 23, 1802, fays, A cat 
has bro’t forth both a kitten and two rabbits, in 
Piccadilly,and has attraéted much notice of feveral 
naturalifts. ‘The kitten is black and white, and 
in every particular perfectly of the cat {fpecies.— 
The rabbits are of the common. grey colour, the 
fame. of the wild {pecies, and are extremely play-. 
ful ; and when they venture too far from the mo- 
ther, fhe brings them back in her mouth with ma- 
ternal tendernefs.”?’ “> Such are the wonderful 
works of nature. = —— 

THE MISERs. 

AN importunate beggar went to-a:mifer, and 
afked for.a garment, faying that his object was to 
have fomething to remember: him by. ‘“ My 
friend,”’ faid the mifer, as thy end is to remember 
me, i thall give thee nothing, for I am fure thou 
‘wilt. remember a refu/al mueh longer than.a geft.’’ 




























































For the Boston WEEKLY MaGAZINE. 


THANKSGIVING. 


AUTUMN receding throws afide, 
Her robe of many a varied dye ; 
And WinTeER in majettic pride, 
Advances in the low’ring fky. 
The lab’rer in his gran’ry ftores 
The golden fheaves all fafe from fpoil ; 
While from her horn gay Plenty pours 
Her treafures to reward his toil. 
To folemn temples let usnow repair, 
And bow in grateful adoration there ; 
Bid the full ftrain in hallelujahs rife ; 
To waft the facred incenfe to the fkies. 


Now the hofpitable board, 

Groans beneath the rich repatt ; 
All that lux’ry can afford, 

Grateful to the eye or tafte. 
While the orchards {parkling juice, 

And the vintage join their powers ; 
All that nature can produce, 

Bounteous Heaven bids be ours. 
Let us give thanks ; yes, yes, be fure, 
Send for the widow and the orphan poor ; 
Give them wherewith to purchafe cloaths and food ; 
*Tis the beft way to prove our gratitude. 


On the hearth high flames the fire, 

Sparkling tapers lend their light, 
Wit and genius now afpire 

On Fancy’s gay and rapid flight ; 
Now the viols {prightly lay, 

As the moments light advance, 
Bids us revel, fport and play, 

Raife the fong or lead the dance. 
Come fportive love and facred friendfhip, come, 
Help us to celebrate our harveft home ; 
In vain the year its annual tribute pours 





{ hours. 


Unlefs you grace the fcene and lead the laughing [ 


S. R. 








For the Boston WeEKty MaGazine. 





From the fhop of ErspnHatet Dactyt, Zepu- 
ENIAH SPONDEE and JEHOSHEPHAT 
Trocueg, No. 11,586, Poet’s 
Corner, CAMBRIDGE, 


ODE ro SOLITUDE. 


LADY of ftern uplifted eye, 
Dear ftudent of Aftrology : 

Rifking your life upon the higheft rocks ; 
Liftening afar the tuneful owl, 

Or echo of the tyger’s howl ; 

Ourang Outang, kincajou or old hawks, 
Gazing around in curious pofters oft, 
Like a ramcat confin’din a ftrange loft. 

Whether youtune to folemn thought the foul, 
Excluding all the world by iron grate, 

Or in that bleft retirement the “ d/ack bole,” 
So well adapted for a mind fedate, 

For you and your fair family receive 

This kind of widow's mite, all we can give ! 


Oh ! ( admire thy filent mode of life, 

€Tho’ differing in opinion from each wife) 
i icems the way for every living creature ; 

Thy bed of ftraw, indulged finger nails ; 

Thy dangling hair, like graceful long rats tails ; 
And then thy diet too, fo true to nature, 

Moch like the Huns thofe gentlemen of yore, 

Whofe le mode of cooking was no more 
Vhan on a horfes back beneath a Hun, 

Clap a few weeds or fo, perhaps a thiftle, 

(The rider operating asa peftle ;) 








—— 
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. 7 
Rode out a mile or two, the thing was done. 


ein 


Thou a/a favage every part, 
“ For nature feldom wears the drefs of art ;” 
Without a rag range in tranquility ; 
Or far from noify bufy men, 
Groping acrofsfome Egypt den, 
Meafuring thy fteps in taciturnity, 
Canft only real happinefs enjoy ; 
No trouble grieves thee and no cares annoy ; 
No curfed forrow hither dare intrude, 
Nothing is like the power of folitude 


Could we Lady live with thee, 
Oh how happy were our lot ; 
Prouder wo’d thy..menial be 
Than three monarchs or what net. 


If o’er Nitrias plains you wend 
Thither we thy fteps attend, 
Driving with a gentle thwack 
Each mofketto from thy back. 


Art thou hungry? foon would we 
Twitch thee up thy favorite weed ; 
Thirfty ? water thou fhould fee 
Quickly, very quick indeed. 


Thus our hours fhould fleet away, 
Doing all fuch little choir ; 

And when ev’ning fhuts the day, 
If you wifh we'd do the more. 


- ye — 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


SONNET. 


SAY, where can peace of mind be found? 
If not where truth and honor dwell, 
Where reafon darts her rays around 
The mitts of error to difpel. 


But oft our paffions take the lead, 

And hood-wink’d reafon lags behind ; 
If {potlefs honours doom’d to bleed, 

Ah ! then adieu to peace of mind. 


Tho’ reafon fail, and honor die, 
Truth ! awful truth! in light array’d, 
Holds her bright Mirror to the eye, 
And fhews the victim vice has made, 


We ftart and turn our loathing eyes 

From the fad view, the change we mourn ; 
Vain, vain, regret! when Virtue flies, 

Alas ! Peace never can return. 


LYDIA. 


From the Free Mafon’s Magazine, Vol. 6. April, 1 796. Lon- 
don, G. Cawthorn, Britifh Library, in the Strand. 








THE MASON’s PRAYER. 


PARENT of all ! Omnipotent, 

'n Heaven and Earth below ; 

Thro’ ali Creations bounds unfpent, i 
Whofe itreams of Goodnefs flow. 


Teach me to know from whence I rofe, 
And unto what defign’d ; 

No private aims, let me propofe, 

Since link’d with human kind. - 


But chief to hear fair virtue’s voice, 
May ali my tho’ts incline : 

"Tis Reafon’s law, ’tis wifdom’s choice, 
"Tis Nature’s call and THINE. 


Me from our facred order’s caufe, 

Let nothing e’er divide ; 

Grandeur, nor gold, nor vain applaufe, 
Nor friendfhip falfe mifguide. 


Teach me to feel a Brother’s grief, 
To do in all what’s beft ; 
To fuffering man to give relief, 
And blefling, to be bieft. 


rived ina wafte wilderefs, inhabited only by the 
favage, wolf and bear—and by man ina /fate fearce 
lefs favage. In fuch a itate of danger and dere- 
hiction, the confcious imbecility of his nature, tended 
his thoughts to HIM, who is alone able to fup- 
port and protec& him. In fuch a ftate, too, the 
heart, ameliorated by adverfity, and _ rendered 
humble by its continual fenfe of dependence, fwel- 
led with the livelieft emotions of gratitude and 
joy, for thofe mercies which the bounteous hand 
of Providence fo unfparingly fcatters abroad.— 
Thus circumftanced, and with fuch fenfations, our 


| ForEFATHERS were particularly attentive to the 


eftablifhment of their annual Fasts and Tuanxs- 
Givincs. ‘The pious cuftom ftill remains. And 
it will not be thought among the laft ufes to be 
derived from it, for us to confider, with unfeigned 
fincerity, whether we have not too foon forgotten 
che days of danger and diftre/s ; and whether Lux- 
ury, Profperity, and a luit after Strange Gods, 
have not hardened our hearts—rendered us too in- 
fenfible of our dependence on the DEI’ T'Y—and 
ungrateful for the bleflings that we are conftantly 
receiving at his hands. It was on this day, that 
one of our VENERABLE ANCESTORS, with a hu- 
mility and thankfulnefs of {pirit worthy of our im- 
itation, returned thanks to Heaven, that it was giv-. 
en them to “ ¢at of the ricues of the deep, and 
to fuck of the Treasures dug out of the 
fands.”’* Let not pripe /ook down on the fim- 
plicity of this example—nor vanity and falfe re- 
finement deride it astrite. The pure fpirit of pi-. 
ous refignation which breathes through it—the 
humble, contented, and thankful heart which in- 
{pires it—form reflections, in a well difpofed mind, 
ftrikingly pleafing, as wellas profitable. <“* Go thow 
then and do likewife.”? [Salem Gaz. } 


* They had dined on clams. 
. 


AMUSING. 


[Colle&ed from various fources for the Bofton 
Weekly Magazine. | 














SUBLIME AND BEAUTIFUL. 
A LAD, only 9 years of age, was afked many quel- 
tions by a gentleman, to which he gave very quick and ap- 
propriate anfwers. At laft, the gentleman faid, “ I will 
give you an orange, if you will tell me where God is.” — 
“ Dear Sir,” replied the boy, “I will give you two, if you 
will tell me where He is not.” 


A CURIOUS SIGN BOARD. 
THIS is the road to Dover, this is the way to Boxford, 


this goes no where! N. 3B. If you cannot read, ax at the 
blackfmith’s fhop. 


| AN UGLY HUSBAND. 

A LADY being afked why the married an ugly huf- 
' band, faid, “ gallants ought to be handfome, but hufbands 
4s God pleafes.” 


PICTURE ROOM. 
AN Irith gentleman having a little pi@ure room, feve- 
} ral perfons defired to fee it. “ Faith, gentlemen,” faid 
he, “if you all go in, it will not hold you.” 
HOT WEATHER. 
| [Na very hot day, laft f{ummer, a man, thinly and operi- 


} tioned againft catching cold. “ Catch it !” faid he, Wip- 
ing his face, “ [ with L could catch it !” 
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| ly dreffed, fitting down in a violent prefpiration, was cau- oe 
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MONITORIAL DEPARTMENT. 





THANKSGIV ING—Novw. 25, 1802. 





THIS DAY is our Annual Feftival of Pray- 
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